* 


* A * b FB 4 
* 
3 F 


is Acted at the TuzaTaE-Rovai 
By His MAJESTY's fervans. 


— Cee” = 
1 g * pr 1 


2 : 
5 . gs AS it * f : . 
5 - . * 1 * 5 
f 25 q „ of . & a ö 

1 , | my = N 

n N 
* ** 7 
5 " l 

*% W 1 ? * 
x 2äůä— 


- The-FOURTH EDITION 


4 * 
© 5 


rinted for J. Wars 


1 
x 
* 
9 
1 


— ca 


27 82 * 


* 


\ 


+ 


. "oy 


4. . ger — 4 fg An I oo trees 


pew 


+ 


ov 
9 
bo 


7 R 0 L 0 6 U E 


; Spoke by Mr. BBE R, Jun. 


8 Tragedy preſcribes to Paſſion Rules, l 
= $o Comedy delights to puniſh Fools; © 
An while at nobler Game ſhe boldly flies, . 
Farce challenges the Vulgar as ber, Prize. 
Some Follies ſcarce perceptible appear oth 
In that juft Glaſs, which ſhews you as you are. 
But Farce ftill claims a magnifying Right, | 
To raiſe the Object larger to the Sight, _ 
And ſhew ber Inſet Fools in ftronger Light. „ 
Implicit Faith is to her Poets due, 3 
And all ber laughing Legends ſtill are trum. 
Thus when ſome Conjurer does Wives tranſlate, = ** 
What dull, affected Critick damns the Cheat ? 2 
Or ſhould wwe ſee Credulity profound, ; 5 
Give to Ten Thouſand Fools, Ten Thouſand Pound ; * : 
Should we bebold poor Wretcbes horſe away 
The Labour of a Twelvemonth in a Day; 
| Nay, ſhould our Poet, with his Muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-Broker for a Rogue, 
Tho' *tis a moſt impoſſible Suggeſtion, 
Faith! think it all but F arce, and grant the Bui, by 


5 * b » „ a 1 

7 1 Trad = > <6 \ "NT 
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Mo Maids have been often Wives, OL Wide 


ö 3 Had all been well till Honey- Moon Was over, 


| To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch. delic cious 8 , 
| | OF Plays, and Operas, and Maſquerades, 


| | Aud all blown up at once——Ob ! horrid Sentence | 4 


3 This too may 


** 4 
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95 Spoke by Miſs RAPTOR. 


UD! Pm almoſt abav d to Gen ay Fac! 
Was ever Woman like my 


Who'd truſt to F ortune, F fe plays Tuck 9 by 


Len 7 bouſand——and a Lord! and both prove "OP * 
: 7 piteous Caſe ! and what is fill more madding, 


» 1 * * 


boſe ſo fine @ Lori before T bad nu. 


It had been then no Wonder to d. ;fcover, 
Ia new Miſtreſs, He a tioal Lover. 


Such pure, polite, extravagant fine Schemes © OE en 
Of Equipage, Quadrille, and powder d . wy 


Forced to take up at laſt--- with -faugh\ an oll A 
But bold when my Misfortunes T recal, i 
Agad! tis well TI any Man at n 
Net, fince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort Warning, On 
Furn me off to-morrow. * 

F that ſhould happen, I were finely fur d 

What ſhould I then do? What! why get a 1 hes. 


4 | Well, if he does, as I have canſe to fear, 
EY of o-morrow Night, Gallants, you'll find me here. 
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AI R 1. A Lottery i is a Taxation; age 1 
on Here are the beſt Horſes. p. 3 
3. "The Soldier, in a hard Campaign. | p. 4 

4. Women in vain Love's powerful Torrent. p. 8 
3. Bow hapleſs is the Virgin's Fate. F. 9 
6. Furetel, ye Hills and Valleys. . 10 
v7. Ob what Pleaſures will abound. Pp. 11 
8. When Love is lodg'd within the Heart, p. 13 

9. Alas! my Lord, you're too JN. p. 15 
10. Fve often heard. p. 16 
11. Some confounded Planet reigning. p. 18 

12. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a Paſſion. p. 

13. Ah think, ny Lord! how I. ſbon d grieve. p. 21 
14. Oß het charming my Life will be. p. 22 
15. Men the Candidate offers his Purſe, 2 
16. The Lottery juſt is beginning. p. 25 
17. In all Trades weve had. p- 28 
18. Number One Hundred Thirty Two ! p- 29 
19. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Two. ibid. 
20, Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true Lover. p- 31 
21. Since you whom I lov'd, | p. 32 


22, That the World is a Lottery, what Man can doubt? p. 3 3 
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Mr. Stocks, Mlr. Harper. 
| ack Stocks, WR high 6,51 Mr. Cibber, Jun. 
: Second Buyer, 4 Huckny-Concomen, * Mr. Mullart. f 
| mr | Mr. R. — 5 
n WOMEN 

|. Chk 5 MNliſs Rofter. 
3 8. Stocks, Sifter-in-law to Boks, Mrs. Werben. 
* Lats, r | Mis Oates. = 

Servants,. &c. | | 

SCENE, LONDON. | 
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Mr. Stocks alone. 
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IH LOTTERY ia Taxation, 


And Heav'n be prais'd, 
It is eaſily rais'd, 
Credulity's always in Faſhion : 
For, Folly's a Fund, 
Will never loſe Ground, 


1 all the Fools in Creation; 


While Fools are ſo rife in the Nation. 


[Knocking without. 
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1 Buyer, Is not this a. | Houſe where 1 buy Lottery- 
Tickets 2 by 


Stocks. Yes, — lev 1 can 2 mn wy. with as ne 
Tickats/as any'ohe. »* 
4 Buyer. I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis al one. to you, what Numbir 2 
Man fixes on. 
Stocks. Any of my Numbers. 

1 Buyer. Becauſe I wou'd be glad to have it, Sir, the Number 
of my own Tears, or my Wife's; or if I cou'd not have either of 
thoſe, I wau'd be glad to have it the Number of my Mother's. 

Stocks. Ay, or —_ Hoe, Þ it was the Number of your Grand- 
mother's ? IN 
1 Buyer. No, 15K be wo no Tu! in Lotteries: She had a 
whole Ticket, once, and got but fifty Pounds by it. 
18 Stocks. A very unfortunate Perſon," truly. Sir, my Clerk e 


{| furniſh you, if you'll walk that way up to the Office. Ha, ha, ha! 


3 g —— There” 8 one 10000 l. f — What an abundance of 
mmaginary rich Men will one Month reduce to their former Poverty ! 
* * . in. ; | 


N 4 


Pater 2 Buyer. 

| 2 Buyer. Does not your Worſhip let Horſes, Sir? | 

S ͤtoctr. Ay, Friend. | | 

| | 2 Buyer. 1 have pot a little ow by 8 a Hackney 

|| Coach; and I intend to ride it out in the Lottery. 

=” IN Stocks, You are in the right, it is the way to drive your own 
Coach. 

1 2 Buyer. I don't know, Sir, that——but I am wing to be in 

| | Fortunes way, as the Saying is. 


| 8 may be a rich one tis not above no matter, how many 
d to one, but that you are this MER worth 10900 f. 
| 


AIR 


4 „ 


Stocks. You are a wile Man, and it is not impoſlible but you 


overi 


THE LOTTERY. 


A LR II. Free- Maſons Tune. 


* 


Here are the b:ff Horles, 

That ever ran Courſes, 
Here is the beſt Pad for your * Sir; 
N bo rides one a Day, 

F Luck's in his way, | 
A ride i in 4 Coach all dis 25 Sir. 


e eine... 
The Horſe more than Gems, | 


That leaps ver a pitiful Gate, Sir; 


If you fit but his Back, 


Will leap you into an Eflate, Sir. 


2 Buyer. How long a Man may labour to get that at work, 
which he can get in a 1 at play ! 
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The Soldier, in a hard Campaign, 
Gets leſs than the Gameſter, by throwing a Main, 
= Or dealing to Bubbles, and all, all that: 
|. ; The ſtouteſt Sailor, every one knows, 
ſ » » Gets leſs than the Courtier, with cringing Bows, 


And, Sir, m your Vaſſal, and all, all that : 
And Town-bred Ladies too, they ſay, 
Get leſs by Virtue, than by Play; 
And dowdy Joan 
Had ne'er been known, | 
Nor Coach had been her Ladyſhip's Lot, 
But for the black Ace, and all, all that. 


THE "LOTTERY. wa 


And belike you, Sir, I wou'd er ride upon the Number of 
my Coach. 

Stocks. Mr. Trick, let that Gentleman the * of his 
Coach — [ 4fide.] No matter whether we have it or no. 
As the Gentleman is riding to a Caſtle in the Air, an airy Horſe 
is the propereſt to carry him. [ Knocking hard without.) Heyday ! 
this is ſome Perſon of Qualit y.b Dy the Impudence of the F oot- 
man. 


| Raue Lady. 
Tach. Your Servant, Mr. Stocks. 
Stocks. I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 


Lady. JI am come to buy ſome Tzchets, and hire ſome EHoiſes, 


Mr. Stec. intend to have twenty Tickets, and ten Horſes 
every Day. 
Stocks, By which; if your Ladyſhip has any Luck, you may 
very eaſily get zo or 40000 l. 
Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe Jewel, Sie they coſt my 
Lord upwards of 60001. —— I intend to lay out what you will 
lend upon em. 


Stoch. If your Ladyſip pleaſes to walk up into the Dining 
Room, Tl wait on you in a Moment. 


E nter Porter. 


© Wall: Frinnd:. what's your BulineG ? 


Porter. Here is a Letter for you, an't * you. 
Stocks. [Reading.] 


Brother Stocks, | 


H ERE tis a young Lady come th lodge at m Hee from the 
Country, has deſir d me to find out ſome one who may inſtruct 
her how to diſpoſe of 100001. to the beſt Advantage. — I believe 


you will find her worth your Acquaintance ; ſhe ſeems a mere Ne- 
vice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd her Fortune, which i is all that's 


e from 


Your affectionate Brother, 
TIM. STOCKS. 
1 B e 
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| WET os - 


Very well. It ritjtires H6 other Ahfwef than thit 1 Wit 
come. ¶ Knocking hard without. ] Heyday! more People of 
i [Opens the Dur. 


1 Biter Jack 6 Stocks, 9} 
Ha! g 955 : | 
J. Sticks. Your Lervant, Brother. 


Stocks. Your Servant, Brother. Why, L have not ſeen you | 


this Age. 
J. Stocks, J have been a Man'of great Buſineſs lately. 
Stocks. T hope your Buſineſs has turn d to 2 yore Account. 


I hope you have clear'd handfemly. 


F. Stoths. Ay, it has turn'd to 4 ve 741 Account. — 1 


have clear d my Pockets, Faith! ed. 


Stacks. 1 am ſorry for that —— but T hope you will extuſd 
me at preſent, dear Brother. = 
ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this 4 of Buſineſs is over, I 


{k6u's be vety glad to drink a Diſh with you at any Coffee 


Houſe you will appdint. 


J. Stocks, Oh! I ſhall not detain you SEM and ſo to eut the 7 
Affair as ſhort as poſſible, I deſire you wou'd lend me a braces of 


Hundreds. 

Stocks. Brother ! Me | 

J. Stocks. A brace of Hundreds! 200 l. in your own Lan- 
guage. 

Stocks. Dear Fact, you know I wou'd as won lend you 200 ol. 
as one, but I am at preſent ſo out of Caſh, that === 


F. Stocks, Come, come, Brother, no Equivocation: 200 J. I & 


muſt have, and will. 


Stocks. Muſt have, and will! === Ay, and ſhall have tos, if 
you can get em. 


F. Stocks. Sdeath ! you fat Raſcal ; what Title had you to boni 


into the World before me? 5 
Srtocſs. You need not mention that, Brother; ; you khow, my 
Riches, if I have any, are owing to my Indulery ; as your Po- 


verty is to your Lazineſs, and Extravagance and I have rais'd 


myſelf by the Multiplication-Table, as you have undone yourſelf | 
at the Hazard-Table. | 


\ | , % Stocks. 


Here is a Lady of Quality | 
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J. Stocks. That is as much as to * I have 20 myſelf 
like a Gentleman; and you have raisd -yourlelf like a Pick- 
pocket — Sirrah, you are a Scandal to the Family, you are the 
firſt Tradeſiian, that has been in it. 

Stocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a Groat in it. 


And tho? you dort deferve it, I have thought of a Method to put 


you in a way to make you the Second. There, read that Letter. 
LJ. Stocks reads it is lunch J Well, vir, "wank uy you to tg0007. 
and a Wife? 

J. Stacks. Say! ! that I only want to hay how to get 
them. | 

Stocks. Nothing fo eaſy. As ſhe is cettaitily very ſilly, you 
may depend upon it, ſhe will be very fond of a Lac'd Coat, and 
a Lord. Now I will make over beth thoſe to you in an 
Inftant. My Lord Lace hath pawn'd his laſt Suit of Birth- 
Night Clothes to me; and as I intend to break before he can re- 
deem em The Clothes and the Title ate bvth at your Service. 


o, if your Lordſhip pleaſes to walk in, I will but juſt ilpatch | 
my Lady, and be with you. 


I. Stocks, If 1 ein but nick this time, Ame s- Ae, I defy . 
thee. | OO [Exeunt. 


WI We 7 — e 2 | 2 a > * 2 V , 
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SCENE . 

What a Chace has this Girl led me? However, I have 
track*d her all the way, till within a few Miles of this Town. 
——[f I ſtart her again, let her look to't.- I am miſtaken, 
or ſhe began to find her Paſſion zrowing too violent, before 


ſhe attempted this Flight — and when once a Woman is Raily 


wounded, let her fly where ſhe will, the Arrow ſtill Ricks in 
her Side, 


AIR. 


THE LOTTERY, 


A IR W. cu. s » Gal, but lil lth 1 ane 1 


AY 


Women in vain Love's powerful Torrent, 
With unequal Strength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon, a while, may ſtem the ſtrong Current, 
Love till at laft her Soul o erflaws. 2 
Pleaſures inviting, 'F 
Paſſions exciting, 
Her Lover charms her, 
Of Pride diſarms her; 
Down, down ſhe goes. 


* * 


8 * 


| E nter Whisk. 


1 80, Thick, have you heard any news? : 

I bist, News, Sir! ay, I have heard News, and ſuch as will 
ſurpriſe you. 

Love. What! no Rival, I hope. 

Fhisk. You will have Rivals enough now, I 8 
Why, your Miſtreſs is got into a fine Lodging in Pall. Mall 
I found her out by meeting that Baggage her Maid, in the 

| | Street, 


2 1 — 70 7 "0 9 P el * 2 1 _ N * 7 
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street, who wou'd ſcarce ſpeak to me. I follow'd her to the Door; 
where, in a very few Minutes, came out ſuch a Proceſſion of Mil 
liners, Mantua- makers, Dancing-maſters, Fidlers, and the Devil 
knows what; as I once remember at the equipping a Parliament- 
A Man's Country Lady, to pay her firſt Viſit, 

Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in Keeping already; 
ſome Bawd has made Prize of her as ſhe alighted from the Stage- 
Coach. —— While ſhe has been flying from my Arms, ſhe has 
fallen into the Colonel n 


AIR v. Set by Mr. S E ED O. 


How hapleſs is the Virgin's Fate, 

Whom all Mankind's purſuing ; 
Fer while ſbe flies this treach'rous Bait, 
From that, ſhe meets her Ruin. 

So the poor Hare, when out of breath, 
From Hound to Man ts preſt, 

Then ſhe encounters certain Death, | 
And *ſcapes the gentler Beaſt. [Exeunt. 


Enter Chloe, and Jenny. | 


Chloe. Oh Fenny ! mention not the Country, I faint at the 
Sound of it there is more Pleaſure in the Rattling of one 


Hackney- 


THE LOTTERY. 5 


ö 


jo THE LOTTERY. 


| Hackney-Coach, than in all the Muſick that Ramus till ws of 


ine l, and ling Water 
AIR! VI. Bot by Mr. SEE DO. 


Farewel, ye Hills and Vallos; 
- F#arewd, ye verdant Shades; 
PIl make more pleaſant Sallies, 
To Plays and Maſquerades. 
With Foy, for Town I barter 
T hoſe Banks where Flowers grow; 
What are Roſes to a Garter? 
What Lilies to a Beau? 


come up. 


Cpbloe. Oh, Jenm ! by under no Apprehenſion. It is not 6 
from what the Fortune- teller told me, hut I ſaw it in a Coffee- 
Diſh, and I have dreamt of it every Night theſe three Weeks.— 
Indeed, I am ſo ſure of it, that I think of nothing but how I 
ſhall lay it out. 


 Fenny. Oh, Madam! there i is nothing ſo eaſy in N ature, in 
this Town, as laying it out. 


Chlae. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the beſt "AF 


in Town, and furniſh it. Then I mern to ſet up my "ny, 


Jenny Ay, Madam = — wou'd the 10000 . Prize were once ( 


THE LOTTERY. it 
and Six, and have fix fine tall Footmen,—Then I will buy me as 
many Jewels as I can wear. All forts of fine Clothes I'll have 
too. Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately : And then for 
the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you know, to ſpend it in Houſe- 
keeping, Cards, Plays, and Maſquerades, and other Diverſions. 


Jenny. It is poſſible you may. She has laid out Twenty 
thouſand of her Ten, already. 

Chloe. Well, 1 ſhall be a Kappy C Creature. Gees] . to begin, 
mitn 5 


1 4 


A I R VII. In Perſe, and Andromeda. ns 


Ob ber Plieferes 5 WI 17 abound, 
IWhen Pue got ten thouſand Pound! 
Oh how courted I ſhall be? 
Oh what Lords will kneel to me 
WWholl diſpute my 
Mit and Beauty, 
When my golden Charms are found f 
O what Flattery, 
In the Lottery, 


When Pye got ten thouſand P RY / 


Art] ſtrangely alter d in one Week, Jenny? Don't I begin to 
look as if I was born and bred in London, already? Eh! does 
not the naſty red Colour go down out of my Face? Han't I a 
good deal of pale Quality in me? 


. Fenny. 


„ PTHELOTTERY: 


e. Madam! r #1 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Madam! here's one Mr, Spadille at the Door. 
Chloe. Mr. Spadille ! Who is that? 8 a 
Jem. It is your Ladyſhip's Quadrille Maſter, Madam. . 
Obloe. Bid him come another time. an't in a humour to 
learn any thing more this morning. Il take two Leſſons to- 
morrow tho for they tell me one is not qualify'd for any 
Company, till one can play at Quadrille. 
Serv. Mr. Stocks the Broker too, Madam, is below. 

Chloe. Oh! that's the Gentleman who is to diſpoſe of my Ten 
thouſand Pound for me deſire him to walk up. Is it not pretty 
now to have ſo many Viſitants? Ts not this better than ſtaying at | 
home for whole Weeks, and ſeeing none but the Curate and his | 


Wife, or the Squire? 


Jenny. It may be better for you, than ſceing the Squire; . 9 
if I miſtake not, had you ftay'd — Wesens longer, he had 
been a dangerous Viſitant. 8 


Chloe. J am afraid fo too— for I begin with love with bims 
and when once a Woman's in love, Jae | 


TP. Lud have, wah upon her! 


AIR 


THE LOTTERY, 13 
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Chloe. I hen Love is ladg d within the Heart, 

Poor Virtue to the Outworks flies ; 

The Tongue, in Thunder, takes her part, : 

| She darts in Lightning from the Eyes. 
From Lips and Eyes with gifted Grace, 

In vain we keep out charming Sin; F ' 

For Love will find ſome weaker Place SOR J\ 
To let the dear Invader in. a $2. MG | | 


E nter Stocks. 


Scl. I had the Honour of receiving your Commands, Madam. 

Chloe. Sir, your humble Servant. £our Name is Mr. Stocks, 
I ſuppoſe. 

Stocks. So I am call'd in the Alley, Madam; a Name, tho' 
[ ſay it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd at the bottom of a 
piece of Paper, as any He's in the Kingdom. But if I miſ- 
take not, Madam, you wou'd be inſtructed how to diſpoſe of 
100001, 

Chloe. I wou'd ſo, Sir, 

Stocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, Publick Intereſt 


is very low, and private Securities very difficult to get — and I 
C 2 am 


14 THE LOTTERY. 
am ſorry to ſay it, I am afraid there are ſome in the Alley who 
are not the honeſteſt Men in the Kingdom. In ſhort, there is one 
way to diſpoſe of Money with Safety and Advantage, and that is 
3 to put it into the Charitable Corporation. 
Chloe. The Charitable Corporation! pray, what is that? 
Stocks. That is, Madam, a Method invented, by ſome very 
wiſe Men, by which the Rich may be charitable to the Poor, and 
be Money in Pocket by it, EE a 


1 3 


Serv. dam, here is one my Lord fats deſires to know if 


you are at home. 

he. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini! who's that? 

Stocks, He is a Man of the firſt Quality, and one of the beſt 
 Effates in the Kingdom: Why, he's as rich as a erer. 


2E nter Jack Stocks, as Lira Lace. 


J. Stocks. Bid the Chair return again an Hour hence, and give 
Orders that the Chariot be not us'd this Evening. Madam, I am 
your moſt obedient humble Servant. — Ha! Egad, Madam, 1 
ask ten thouſand Pardons, I expected to have met another Lady. 

Stocks. I ſuppoſe your Lordſhip means the Counteſs of — 

FJ. Stocks. Ay, the Counteſs of Seven Dial. 

Stocks. She left theſe Lodgings this Day-Se'nnight, my Lord, 
which was the Day this Lady came into 'em. 


J. Stacks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf being guilty of ſo great 


an Error ; and unleſs the Breath of my Submiſfion can blow up 


the Rekundancy of your Good-nature, till it raiſe the Wind of 


Compaſſion, I ſhall never be able to get into the Harbour of Quiet. 
Stocks. Well ſaid, Faith - the Boy has got ſomething by 

_—_— Plays, I ſee. [ Afide. 
Cbloe. Is this one of your proud Lords? Why, he is ten times 

more humble than the Parſon of our Pariſh. 

J. Stocks. Ha! and are you then re ſolv'd not to pardon me! 

Oh! it is now too late; you may pronounce my Pardon with 

your Tongue, when you have executed me with your Eyes. 


AIR 


THETOTTERY: + / 
AIR IX. Set by Mr. FEED. 
* Oh 


Chloe. Alas] my Lord, you're too ſevere, 
Upon ſo flight a thing; 
And ſince I dare not ſpeak for fear, 
Oh give me leave to ſing. 
A Rural Maid you find in me, 
That Fate Pe oft deplor'd; 
Tit think not I can angry be, 
With ſuch a noble Lord. 


F. Stocks. Oh raviſhing! exquiſite! Exſtaſy ! Joy! Tranſport ! 
Miſery! Flames! Ice! How ſhall I thank this Goodneſs that 
undoes me 

Chlze. Undoes you, my Lord! 

F. Stocks. Oh Madam ! there is a hidden Poiſon i in thoſe 
Eyes, for which Nature has no Antidote. 

Jenny. My Lord has the ſame Deſigns as the Squire, J fear, 
he makes Love too violent for it to be honourable. = fits 

Chlee. Alas, my Lord! Iam young and ignorant — tho? you 
ſhall find I have Senſe enough to make a good Market. LAlde. 

J. Stocks, Oh Madam! you wrong your own Charms. 

Mr. Stocks, do you ſend this Lady the Diamond Ring you have of 
mine to ſet.— Shall I beg you wou'd honour it with wearing? It is a 
Trifle, not worth above 30001]. — You ſhall have it again the Day 
after we are marry'd, upon Honour. [Ade to Stocks. 

Stocks. 


THE LOTTERY. 


| Stocks. It ſhall be ſent to your Lordſhip's Order in three Days 
time 


which will be after you are marrry d, if you are 


marry's at all. 1 [Aide to him. 
Chloe. Indeed, my Lord, I know not what to _ 


FJ. Stocks. Nor 1 neither, Rat me LAſide. 1 Sap but you will 


be mine. 
Chlae. You l Sir. Do you think I can give my | 


Conſent at firft fight? 
F. Stocks. Oh! it is the Town way of Wooing; People of 
Faſhion never ſee one another above twice before Marriage 


Stacks. Which may be the reaſon why ſome of em ſcarce ſee | 


one another above twice after they are marry'd, 

J. Stocks. I wou'd not preſume to ask ſuch a thing, if I were 
not preſſed by Neceffity, For, if I am not marry'd in a Day or 
two, I ſhall be * ta marry another whom I have promis'd 
already. 

Chloe. Nay, if you Hue been once falſe, you will always be ſo. 


AIR X. Set by Mr SEE DO. 


F ve often heard 
Tiboo things averr'd 
By my dear Grandmamma, - 
To be as ſure, 
As Light is pure, 
As Knavery in Law, 


ſo 


tl 


Cargo TY 


Pay 


fall a Sacrifice to a Monkey. 


FH LOTTERY: 17 
The Man who'll prove : 
Once falſe to Love, 

Will ſtill make Truth his Scoff 
And Woman that 
Has — you know what, 
Will never leave it off. 


Stocks, T ſee, Madam, this is a very improper time for Buſineſs, 
ſo I'll wait on your Ladyſhip in the Afternoon. | 

J. Stocks, Let me beg leave, en to give you a little Advice. 
I know ſomething of this Town. Have nothing to do with 


that Fellow, he is one of the greateſt Rogues that ever was hang'd. 


Chloe. I thought, my Lord, you had ſpoke juſt now as if you 
had employ'd him too. 


7. Stocks. Yes, Madam, yes, — the Fellow. has ſome 40 or 


50000 J. of mine in his Hands, which, if ever I get out, I give 


you my Honour, if I can help it, T'Il never fee his Face again. 
But as for your Money, don't trouble yourſelf about it, leave the 


Diſpoſal of that to me — III warrant I find Ways to lay it out. 


Eater Lovethore. 


Loves My Ohle. / Ha! can you turn thus diſdainful from me? 

Chloe. Sir, I know you not. 

Lovem. Not know me! And is this the Fellow for whom I am 
unknown? this Powder-Puff ——Have you ſurrender'd to bim in 


one Week, what I have been Ages in ſoliciting ? 


J. Stacks. Harkye, Sir,. whoever you are, 1 wou'd not have 
you think, becauſe I am a Beau, and a Lord, that I won't fight. 
Lovem. A Lord! Oh! there it is! the Charms are in the 
Title.—W hat elſe can you ſee in this walking Pertume-ſhop, that 
can charm you? Is this the Virtue, and the Virtue, that you 
have been thund'ring in my Ears? Sdeath! I am diſtracted! that 
ever a Woman ſhou'd be proof againſt the Arts of Mankind, and 
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AIR XI. Con Confuſo. | 
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Lovem. Dear Midem, be not in ſuch a fp, | 
Fer from St. James's to Drary, 0 42 
No Widow youll find, | 
No Wife of your Mind. 
Chloe. Ab hideous! I cannot endure you. 
Ah! ſee him how neat ! 
Ah ! ſmell him — how fweet ! 
Ab] hear but his honey Words flow; 
What Maid in her Senſes, | 
But muſt fall into Trance, 
At the fight of jo lovely a Beau! _ 


7; Stacks. Ha, ha, ha! ! weare very much oblig'd to you, Madam, 


Ha, ha! — Squire Noodle, faith you make a rey. odd ſort 
of a ridiculous Figure, Ha, ha! 


Chloe. Not worth your Lordſhip's Notice. | 
| Lovem. I wou'd adviſe you, my Lord, as you love the Safety of 


that pretty Perſon of yours, not to let me find it at my Return; 


for if I come within the Smell of your Pulvilio, I will ſo meta- 


morphoſe your Beauſhip —— 


FJ. Stacks. Impudent Scoundre] ! 
Chl. I am frighten'd out of my Wits, for I know he is very 
deſperate. 

F. Stocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with him; Pl let a 


- little Light thro' his Body. 


Chloe. Ah! but my Lord! what will bs the Conſequence of 
that? 5 


Fa Stocks, Nothing at all, Madam —— I have kill'd half a 
Dozen ſuch dirty Fellows, and no Notice taken of it. 


Chlve. For my ſake, my Lord, have a care of yourſelf. | 


AIR 


THE LOTTERY. 31 
AIR XIII. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


Ah think, my Lord! haw I ſhou'd grieve, 
To foe your Lordſhip bang'd ; 
But greater flill my Fears, believe, 
Left I ſhow'd ſee you hang d. ? 
Ah! who cou'd ſee, E 
On Tyburn Tree, 
Du ſwinging in the Air“ 
A halter round © 
Dur white Neck bound, 
End of 5 tare. 


J. Stocks. To prevent all Danger, then, let us be marry'd this 
Inſtant. 
Cpbloe. Oh fy! my Lord; the World will ſay Jam a ſtrange 
forward Creature. 
J. Stocks. The World, Madam, might be ſaucy enough to 
talk of you, if you were marry'd to a private Gentleman —— 
but as you will be a Woman of Quality, they won't be pr d 


at any thing you do. 
Chloe. People of Quality have indeed Privileges, they ſay, be- 


ond other People; and J long to be one of them. 


D 2 AIR 
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Ai en. | | 


re Jami w Leith, 
When Marriage has mags me a fine Lady! 
In Chariot, fix . ſes, and Diamonds bright, 
In Flanders Lace, and *broidery Clothes, 
O how Lell flame it among the: Braus 
In Bed all the Day, at Cards all the Night. 
O] how Þ'll revel the Hours away,! 
Sing it, and Dance it, Coquette it, and Play; 
With bh, ng, Toafting, 
Fefting, Roaſting, 
| Rantum Scantum, Flanting Janting, | 
Laughing at all the World can ſay. ' [Exeunt; 


Fenny. This is ſomething like there is ſome Mettle in theſe 


London Lords. Our poor Country Squires will always put us to 
the Bluſh of conſenting theſe Sparks know a Woman's Mind 
before ſhe ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a: great Comfort to a 
Woman, who has done what ſhe ſhou'd not do, that ſhe did it 


without her-own Conſent. *© 


Enter. Lovemore. 


Lanes, Hal nf Mrs. Jenm, where's your Miſtreſs? 


enny. My. Miſtreſs, Sir, is with my. Maſter. 
oem. Damnation! Where? Shew me this Inſtant, and 


Jenny. And what? It is ſurpriſing to me how a Man of 
Mr. Lovemore's Senſe ſhou'd purſue a Woman who uſes. him fo 
il — when, to my certain Knowledge, there is a Woman i in the 


World has a much juſter Notion of his Merit. 


Lovem. Harkye, Mrs. Minx, tell me where your Miſtreſs is, 
or P11 ſqueeze your little Soul out. 
. Oh, Murder! Murder! help! Murder! 


Enter 


* 


min Wy 00 
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| Enter Mrs. Stocks. 

Mrs. Stocks. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who is this com- 
mitting Murder in my Houfe ? who are you, Six? What an, 
what Thief are you, Sir? Hey! 

Lovem. This muſt be the Bawd, by the Politeneſs of her "FR 
guage.” Lide] Dear Madam, be not in ſuch a Paſſion ; Iam 
no bilking younger Brother; and tho I'm no Lord, you may find 
me a good Cuſtomer, and as good a Paymaſter as any lac'd * 
in Chriſtendom. 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no Shop nor want any of your 
Cuſtom. What has he done to you, Child? [To Jenny. 

Fenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, Madam, only 
ſqueez'd-me by the Arm, to tell him where my Miſtreſs was. 

Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do with her Miſtreſs? 

Lovem. Why Faith, I am like to have nothing to do with her 
Miſtreſs, without your good Offices. Lookye, Mother, let me 
have the Firſt of her, and here are 5300 J. at your Service, 

Arr. Stocks. What does the Saucebox' mean? 

Lovem. Ha, ha, ha! 


AIR XV. Set A Mr. SEE PDO. 


Men the Candidats offers his Purſe, 
What Voter requires what he meant? 
then a great Man attempts to disburſe, 
What little Man asks his Intent ? 


| 1 you not ** eg 
I den my Miſtreſs I've nam d, 
And my Purſe I've pull'd out, 
Any longer to doubt 
My Meaning, good Mother 2 


Mr.. Stocks. Mother !-—Oh that ever I ſhou'd live to ſee this 
Day! 
Youth, to be call'd a Bawd in my old age. —Sirrah, Sirrah, the 
Mother that bore you was not an honeſter Woman. 


| Enter Jack Stocks, and Chloe. 
7. Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 
Mrs. Stocks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how I've been abus'd 
upon your Account —here's a filthy Fellow has offer'd me Mo- 
wy to 
Cblae. What, dear Madam! ? 
Mrs. Stocks. To procure him your Ladyſhip ear 3 


F. Stocks. Sir, I deſire you wou'd omit any farther. Solicitations 
fo this Lady, and on that Condition, I forgive the paſt. This 


Lady is now my Wife. 
Lovem. How! Is this true, blase 9 
r he. Gp 
F. Stocks, Here's a Fellow won't take a Lord's Word for a Wife! 
Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a Woman 8 Word for 


any thing. 
F. Stocks. Then I with you'd t take yourlglf away, Sir. 


Lovem. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying here, becauſe I 


believe my Company is diſagreeable to you. 

J. Stocks. Very civil, faith Come, my Dear, let us leave 
this ſullen Gentleman to enjoy his Spleen by himſelf. _ 

Chloe. Oh my dear Lord! let's go to the Hall to ſee os Lot- 
tery drawn. 

F. Stacks, If your Ladyſhip pleaſes. —5So, dear Squire, Adler: | 

[Exit J. Stocks and Chloe. 

Lovem. I'll follow her ſtill, for ſuch a Coxcomb of a Husband 
will but give her a better Reliſh for a Gallant. [Extt. 

Jenny. And I'II follow you till, for ſuch Uſage from one 
Miſtreſs, will give you the better Reliſh for another. [Exit. 
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S C E N E m. GUILD-HALTL. 
Commiſſioners, Clerks, Spectators, Mob, Sc. 1 


1 Mob. What, are they not drawing yet? 
Stocks. No, but they'll begin preſently. 


AIR XVI. South-Sea Ballad. 
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Stocks The 8 juſt is beginning, 
© ?Twvill ſoon be too late to get an E late, 
For Fortune, like Dames fond of ſinning, 
3 the zardy Adventurer hate. 
Then if you ve a mind to have her, 
To- day with Vigour purſue her, 
Or elſe To- morroto, 
You'll find to your Sorrow, 
She as granted another the Favour, 
Which To-day ſbe intended for you. 


1 Mb. Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a Cheat; what do 
thoſe People do behind the Curtain? There's never any Honeſty 
behind the Curtain. 

2 Mob. Harkye, Neighbour, I fancy there is ſomebody in the 
_ Wheels that gives out what Tickets he pleaſes; for if you mind, 

ſometimes 


* N x” S 
7. 4 


| ſometimes ae — draw together, and the two 
or three Prizes. 
1 Mob. Nay, if there be ewanty Blanks drawn 9 it 
muſt be a Cheat; ſor, you know, the Man where I hired my 
Horſes told me there was not quite Ten Blanks to a Prize. 


with all the Money I have brought to Town with me. 

1 Mob. And yet it can't be all a Cheat, neither; for yau know 
Mrs. Sugarſeps of our Town got Twenty Pound, 

2 Mob. Ay, you Fool; but does not her Brother live with a 
Parliament-Man ? 


1 Mob. But he — nothing to do with the 1 has he? 


2 Mob. Ah, e ee 


do with it? 
1 Mob. But here's Mrs. Sugarſeps herſelf. 


Enter Mrs. Sugarſops. 


| Sug. How do you, 5 Harrow ? 
2 Mob. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſeps ! you are a lucky Woman. 
Sag. I wiſh you would make your Words good. 
2 Mob. Why, have not you got Twenty Pound in the Lottery? 
Sug. Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and Twenty Pounds more 
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only to draw one in, that's all. I have hired a Horſe To-day, 
and if I get N by that, III 85 down into the Country 


To- morrow. 
1 Mob. I intend to ride no longer, nor . Neighbour Graze here 
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is the Number. 
Sug. As I live, the very Ticket I have hired myſelf ! 
2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the fame Number 


perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame Ticket, for we have the whole 
Ticket for ourſelves. 


ug. I tell you, we are both cheated. 


— a — 22 
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| | Deel take me but this will þe brave News to carry back to 
'H Ireland. 
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2 Mob. Pox take their Horſes! I am ſure they have run away 


to it. 3 tis all a Cheat; they let one get a little at firft, 


neither. He and I ga balves in a Ticket Today. See here 


Iriſoman. Upon my Shoul it is very brave Luck, W the 
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1 Mob. Ay, there's he that has got the Fi ive thouſand Pound 
which came up To-day. 

2 Mob. I give you Joy of the Five thouſand Pound, Ir. 

Triſbman; Ah Honey! Fait 1 have not got it as yet — ut upon 
my Shoul I was within a Ticket of it, Joy. 

3 Mob. I hope your Worſhip will take care that my Horſe be 
drawn To-day, or 3 becauſe 1 ſhall go out of Town 
next Day. 

Stocks. Never fear, Friend. 

Sug. You are a fine Genticans; to let me ſame Ticket 8 

had let before to theſe Men here. 

Stocks. Phaw! Madam, it's impoſſible; it's a Miſtake! 

Sug. Here is the Number, Sir, it is the ſame on both Papers. 

Stocks. Ha! why Mr, Trick has made a little Blunder here in- 
deed ! However, Madam, if it comes up a Prize you ſhall both 
receive it. — Ha, ba, ha! d'ye think my Horſes won't carry 
double, Madam? This Number is a ſuro Card, for it was 
drawn a Blank five Days ago. 0 ., 


Enter Coachman. 


| Ceach. Oh Sir! your Worſhip has let me a very lucky Horſe, 
it is come up Twenty Pound already. 0 if your Worſhip would 
let me have the Money —— _ 

Stocks. Let me fee, Tickets are thi Day Ninetcen Pound, and 
your Prize is worth Eighteen Pound, Eighteen Shillings ; fo if you 
give me Two Shillings, which are the Difference, we ſhall be quit. 

Coach. How, Sir | how! 2 

Stocks. Upon my Word, Friend, I ſtate the Account right. 

Coach, Oh the Devil! and have I given Three Pound for the 
Chance of loſing Two Shillings more? 

Stocks, Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill Fortune. — You Ga had 


ill Luck; it might have come up a Hundred, or a Thouſand, or 
Ten Thouſand, 


Coach. Ten T houſand ! — Ten thouſand Devils take you all, 


Oons! if I can but once get a Stock-jobber into my Coach, if 
I don't break his Neck | ———— 
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AIR XVII. Buff. Coat. 5 


In all Trades we've had 
Some good, and ſome bad, 
But a Stoch - Jobber has no Fell; 
To Hell who wid ſally, 
| Let bim go to Change-Alley, 
There are Fiends who will make his Soul bilins. 
The Lawyer who's been © 
In the Pillory ſeen, 
Mpile E. 285 his Complexion made yellow : 
Nay, the Devil's to blame, 
Or hell own to his Shame, 
| That a Stockjobber has no Fillow. 


En nter ER Stocks, and Chloe. Conmiſſumer advance to open 
the Wikels. 


Fo Stocks Well, my Dear, this is one of the moſt unaceountable 
| Rambles, juſt after Matrimony !——but you ſhall aways find: me 
the N complaifant of Husbands. 

ble. Oh! my Lord! I muſt ſee all the Curioſities ; the Tower, 
and the Lions, and Bedlam, and the Court, and the Opera, 


J. Stocks, Yes, yes, my Dear, you ſhall ſee every thing —— i 


But the Devil take me, if I accompany your Ladyſhip. I think 


I will not talk to her of her Fortune before To-morrow Morning. 
LAſide. 


Cbloc. 1 will not mention the Ten Thouſand Pound before its 


come up: It will be the prettieſt Surpriſe | I Aide. 
F. Stocks. So, the Lottery is going to begin Drawing. 
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1. 2 Procl, That Number is a Blank. 
1 Procl. Number One Hundred Ninety Nine] 
2 Procl. And that's another Blank. 


1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Seventy One! 
2 Procl. That Number Blank is found, 
1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Two, 
2 Procl, Oh! that is Twenty Pound. 


: Mob. Oh! ho! are you come? I am glad to find there are 
| ſome Prizes here. 858 


AIR XIX. Dutch Skipper. Second Part. 


1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Two, 
2 Procl. I Twenty Pound, is Twenty Pound. 
1 Procl. Number Six Thouſand Eighty Two ! 
2 Procl, Oh! that is Twenty Pound. 
E 2 | You 


— * * 


ing me? 


ſon; was in love with that only, my Angel. 
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THE LOTTERY: 
Dios ſee tis all fair 


See nothing is there, [Pointing to the Boys, who | 
The * goes ion, . hold up their Tenth. | te 


Hey Preſto! be gone, I 
And up comes the Twenty Pound, 3 


Chorus. You fee, tis all farr, &c. | | 
1 Procl. Forty Five Thouſand Three Hundred and Ten. 


2 Procl. Blank. | , 
1 Procl. Sixty One Thouſand Ninety Seven. 
4 Mob. Stand clear! ſtand clear! that's my Ticket, 19 
2 Procl. Blank. | ; 
4 Mob. Oh Lud! Oh Lud! | . [Exit erying. 
1 Procl. Number Four Thouſand Nine Hundred Sixty. 
2 Procl. Blank. __ [Chloe farms. 


J. Stocks. Help! help! 

Sug. Here, here are ſome Hariſporn and Sal-volatile Drops. | 

1 7b. Poor Lady! I ſuppoſe her Ticket is come up Blank. 

2 4b. May be her Horſe has thrown her, Neighbour. 
[The Lottery continues Drawing i in dumb Shew. 


Enter Lovemore and Jenny. 


k Stocks. What s the matter, my Angel? 

Chloe. Oh! — that laſt Blank was my Ticket. 
F. Stocks. Ha, ha! and cou'd 3 you any Pain? 
Coe. Does it not you? 

F. Stocks, Not a Moments, my than, Ld 

Chloe. And can you bear the Diſappointment, without upbraid- 


J. Stocks. ab you! Ha, ha, ha! With what? 
Chloe. Why, did not you marry me for my Fortune? 
J. Stocks, No, no, my Dear — ] marry'd you for Foun Per- 


Chloe. Then the Loſs of my Fortune ſhall give me no longer 
Unecaſineſs. 

J. Stocks. Loſs of your Fortune! Ha! How ! What ! What | 

Chloe. O my Dear! TI had no Fortune, but what I promis'd 
myſelf from the Ley: 

F. Stocks. Ha! 


Chl. 


Chloe. So the Devil take all Lotteries, Dreams, and Conjurers. 

J. Stocks, The Devil take them, indeed — and am I marry'd 
to a Lottery-Ticket, to an imaginary Ten thouſand Pound ? 
Death! Hell! and Furies! Blood J. Blunders ! Blanks! | 

Chlze. Is this your Love for me, my Lord? | 

FJ. Stocks. Love for you! Dem you, Fool, Idiot. 

Jenny. This it is to marry a Lord — he can't be civil to his 
Wife the firſt Day. 


Enter Stocks. 


Stocks, Madam, the Subſcriptions are read and if my 


Lord 
J. Stocks. Brother, this is a Trick of yours to ruin me. 
Stocks, Heyday ! What's the matter now? 
J. Stocks. Matter! why, I have had a Levant thrown upon me. 


Lovem. The Ten thouſand Pound is come up a Blank, that's 


all. — 
Stocks. A Blank ? 
F. Stocks. Ay, a Blank! do you pretend to be ignorant of it ? 


However, Madam, you are bit as well as I am, for [ am no more 
2 Lord, than you are a Fortune. 


Chloe. Now l'm undone, indeed. 


AIR XX. Virgins beware. 
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— me 
Lovem, Now, my dir Chloe, behold a true Lover, 
Whom, tho your Cruelty ſcem'd to diſdain, 
Now your Doubts and Fears may diſcover, 


One kind Look's a Reward for his Pain, 
Thus 
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How 21 is Life! 
Love ſhall hold thee © . 
Dearer than Wife. 
What Foys in Chains dull Marriage can be? 
Love's only happy, when Liking is free. 


As you ſeem, Sir, to have no overbearing Fondneſs far your 


Wife, I'll take her off your Hands. — As you have miſs d a For- 


tune with her, what ſay you to a Fortune without her? Reſign 
over all Pretenſions in her to me, and I'll give you a thouſand 
Pound this Inſtant. 


F. Stocks, Ha! Pox; I ſuppoſe they are a thouland Pounds 


you are to get in the Lottery. 
Lovem. Sir, you ſhall receive *em this Moment. 


F. Stocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to ſhew you Þ'll be before-hand 


with you, here ſhe 1s—take her—and if ever I ask her back of you 
again, may I loſe the whole Thouſand at the firſt Sitting! | 
CÞl:e. And can you part with me ſo eaſily ? 


J. Stocks Part with you? If I was marry'd to the whole Js 


I'd part with em all for half the Money. 


Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been marry'd, as you 
imagin'd, you ſhou'd have loſt nothing by the Change. 


Chlie. A Lord]! Faugh! I begin to deſpiſe the Name now, as 
heartily as I lik'd it before. 


_ Commiſſioners, tc. cleſe the Wheels, and comd forward. 
= AIR XXI. Set by Mr. SE E PO. 


Since you whom 1 lov'd, 
So cruel have prov'd ; 


And you whom I lighted, ſo true; From 


0 


From ee fine dee PRs 
I retraft all my thrown away Frau, 
| And giek with Pleaſure „. | 


Hence all Women learn, 
I ben your Husbands grow ſtern, 
And leave you in conjugal Want; 
Ne er whimper and weep out your Eyes, 
While what the dull Husband denies, 
I better ſupph d by Gallant, 


| Stocks. Well, Jack, J hope you'll forgive me, for if I intended 
you any Harm, may Tickets fall, and all the Horſes I have let 
To-day, be drawn Blanks To- morrow! 

F. Stocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do not apprehend you 
cou'd have got a Shilling by being a Rogue, it is poſſible you may 
have been honeſt. 10 | 

Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your Luck grieve you 
ou are not the only Perſon has been deceiv'd in a Lottery. 


AIR XXII. 
— 2 1- FT 1 1 ee eee 


That the World is a Lottery, what Man can doubt? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn out ; 
And tho' Tickets are bought by the Fool, and the Wiſe, 
Yet 'tis plain there are more than ten Blanks to a Prize. 


Sing Tantararara, Fools all, Fools all. 
Stocks. 
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| Kar gue you f 
For that Wheel contains We any but Blanks. 


Sing Tan tararars, Keep out, keep . 5 


. *Mongft Ber; and Lawyers ſome good ones are IT 
But, alas! they are rare as the Ten Thouſand Pound, 
How ſcarce is a Prize, if with Women you dea, 
Tale care how you marry——for Ob! in that Wheel. 

(Sing Tantararara,) Blanks all, all 
Dat the Stage is a Lottery, by all "tis agreed, N 
Where ten Plays are damm d, ere one can ſucceed, do. x 
D Blanks are ſo mam, the Prizes fo fes. 
Mr all are undone, unteſs kindly you. 


Ge Tantargrry) Clap al Cu l. 
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